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so benign  What a legacy of sacred tender memories
has he left us 1

One day Vivekananda related to us the story that
had most impressed itself upon his life   It was told him
over and over again in his babyhood by his nurse and
he never wearied of hearing it repeated   I will give
it as nearly as possible in his own words

The widow of a Brahmin was left very, very poor,,
with one child, a little boy who was almost a baby
Because he was the son of a Brahmin, the boy had to
be educated, but how to do it ^ In the village, where
the poor widow lived, there was no teacher  So the
boy had to go to the neighbouring village to be
taught, and because his mother was very, very poor,
he had to walk there  There was a small forest be-
tween the two villages, and through this the boy had
to pass  In India, as in all hot countries, teaching is
given very early in the morning and again towards
evening  Through the heat of the day no work is
done, so it was always dark when the little boy went
to school and also when he came home   In my coun-
try, instruction in religion is free to those who cannot
pay , so the little boy could go to this teacher without
charge, but he had to walk through the forest and he
was alone and he was terribly afraid   He went to his